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Critical and Political, &c. 
— — IT is one great Inconvenience which attends 
Power and eminent Merit, that they are 

continually expoſed to the impertinency of | 
every. ſervile Flatterer, and mercenary Pre- 
tender toWit : for as nothing contributes more 
: — tothe Honour of a Great Man, or can ſet his 
N Actions in a ſtronger light than good Poetry, or decent 


Praiſe, well addreſsd, and elegantly work d up in Verſe; 
ſo nothing tends more to depreciate a ſhining Character in 
the eyes of the World, than the wretched unskilful Attempts 


of Modern Daubers, who ate in nothing more peculiarly | 
deficient and inferior to the Anticnts, than in this reſpect. | | 


Who can forbear admiring the Judgment and Niceneſs of 
Virgil and Horace? The Compliments which they beſtow 
upon their Patrons, are great, manly, and unaffected, with- 
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Bk . (4) 
1; 6040 out any foreign Conccit, or the leaſt Appearance of ſordid 
{aug Plattery and Adulation : whereas, nothing is to be found in 
ttuhe Poetaſters of this Age, but extravagant Flights, awkard 
Similies, fuſtian Metaphors, and the moſt fulſome Exagge- 
Tations, jumbled together without any Decency or Art, 
f without any Propriety, or Juſtneſs of Application. 
4 We have a remarkable inſtance of this ſort of Modern 
1 Panegyrick in a Poem, lately publiſhed, which bears for 
| Title, The Inſtalment, by E. YouNs, LL. D. and is in- 
{cribed to the Right Honourable Sir Ro BERT WALPOLE, . 
Knight of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter; who, tho 
ith he is the Greateſt Miniſter, and moſt Diſintereſted Patriot 
I: that either this, or perhaps any Age has produced; yet has 
j had the peculiar unhappineſs to ſec his Name and Character 
| debaſed by the worſt of Sycophants, and the moſt ridiculous 
'| Encomimms. h 
\' This Author has been long famous for the Warmth of 
| his Imagination, and the Sublimity of his Diction, which 
may ſometimes, perhaps, ſwell into forced Alluſions and 
hyperbolical Expreſſions : But we ought at leaſt to expect — 
11 common Senſe and good Engliſh from a Man of his Learn- 
| | ing and Degree ; as well as ſome ſhare of Prudence and 
1 Di ſeretion, from one who has ſo long enjoyed the intimacy 
. of a certain Courtier, and a State-Wit : And yet, I believe, 
it would be eaſy to prove him deficient in both theſe re- 
ſpects. 5 | 
I ſhall not, however, give myſelf the trouble to examine 
this Performance in a critical manner, nor waſte any time in 
pointing out thoſe glaring Defects in the Verſification, 
Grammar, and Senſe, which muſt be obvious to eyery Rea- 
dcr; but confine myſelf to a few Paſlages, in which he has 
diſcover'd the moſt abject Spirit of Flattery and Proſtitution, 
as well as the groſſeſt Indelicacy, and want of Addreſs, 
that perhaps ever appear'd in any Writer, even of the ſame 
ſtamp, . | 10 
We 
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We may, in ſome meaſure, judge of his Production by 

the Exordium, which is conceivd exactly in the ſtyle of a 
vile Poet, mention'd in Horace; 


— Ut Scriptor Cyclicus eli, 
F, ortunam Priami cantabo & nobile Bellum. 


Which, according to our Authors Paraphraſe and Imitation, 
runs in Engliſh thus ; 


With Invocations ſome their Breaſts inflame ; 
need no Muſe ; ; 4a WALPOLE is my Theme. 


And a glorious Theme indeed ! bur it is ſo wretchedly 
mangled and disfigur'd by this /}-judging Flatterer, that it 
will coſt me no ſmall trouble to purge it from his ignorant 
or malicious Aſperſions, and reſtore it to its former luſtre. 

He proceeds, after this pompous Diſtich, to ſummon the 


old, departeq Knights of the Garter, to officiate at this So- 


lemnity ; as if there were not living ones enough, who 


would be proud to attend upon this occaſion, which re- 


dounded ſo much to the Honour and Reputation of their 


| Order. 
In the next Lines, which I ſhall quote, the Author ſeems 


to have made a great Compliment upon himſelf; or elſe 
they can, by no means, be any Compliment upon his Pa- 
Fron. | 


My Fortune ſhews, when Arts are WALPOLE's Care, 
What ſlender Worth forbids us to deſpair: 

Be this thy partial Smile from Cenſure free; 

'Twas meant for Merit, though it fell on Me. 


From - whence, no doubt, it muſt be concluded, that our 
Author has a great deal of Merit, notwithſtanding his own 


Baſh- 


(6) 
Baſhfulneſs; ſince it is ſo well known, that his Patron has 
too much Zudgment in Mankind, to beſtow his Favours 
at random.  _ VCC 
I was, for ſome time, at a loſs to gueſs what this partial 
Smile, ſo much boaſted of, could be, till the News-papers 
inform'd us, that a certain fattering Poet had obtained a 
Penſion of Two Hundred Pounds a Year ; which I own to 
be a ſufficient Proof of his Aſſertion, that @ little Merit 
need not deſpair, and a full Confutation of thoſe dillatisfy'd | 
Spirits, which complain that Arts and Sczenres are totally 
neglected in this Age. 3 . | 
From the next Line, one would naturally conclude, that 


our Author has obtain'd his Majeſty's Patent for writing and 


publiſhing Poetry; for what elſe can be the meaning of 
theſe words? 


Fince Brunſwick's Smile has authoriz'd my Muſe ? 
If ſo, 1 with him joy; but 1 muſt adviſe him to make a 


better uſe of his Power, than by aſperſing the brighteſt Cha- 


rafters of the Age in mock Panegyricbs; otherwiſe, I am 


Afraid that his Majeſty will be induced to reſume it ; as was 


lately the Caſe of another Royal Parent, granted to one 
Mr. Wood. Lo 8 | 
We now come to that notable Parallel between Sir Robert 
Walpole and an Orange-tree, which, it ſeems, reſemble one 
another in every Reſpect; though, in drawing the compa- 
riſon between the Rational and Yegetable Animal, he ſeems 
to have made two or three ſmall Blunders. Having ſet forth 
the particular Properties of this Tree; as, for inſtance, its 
continuing always green, both in Summer and Winter; its 
Defiance of Srorms; its beating Flowers and Fruits at the 
fame time; its conſtant Succeſſion of Bloſſoms, and ſhel- 


tering the little Birds, which are call'd, in Heroicks, the 


Feather d Poets, (for which I have a good mind to call 
” r 9 
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| 475 
f an  Unfeatherd Poet :) having, I fay, deſcribed all theſe 
Properties in moſt clegant Verſe, he proceeds to the Appli- 
cation in this manner. (Pray take notice of the Language, 
Images, and Metaphors, as you go along.) — 


On Walpole thus may pleas d Britannia view, 
At once her Ornament and Profit too; 
T he Fruit of Service, and the Bloom of Fame, 
is Matur'd and gilded by the Royal Beam. 
"WM He, when the nipping Blaſts of Enuy riſe, 
I. Guilt can pity, and its Rage deſpiſe ; 
Lets fall no Honours, hut ſecurely great, 
Unfaded holds the Colour of his Fate ! 
No Winter knows, though ruffling Factions preſs; F 
By Wiſdom deeply rooted in Succeſs - 
One Glory ſhed, 4 brighter is diſplay a, 
And the charts d Muſes ſhelter in his Shade. 


Without making any nice Obſervations on the Beauty of 
theſe Lines, and the Fuſtneſs of the Application, I ſhall 
only remark, that there ſeems to be a ſmall Contradiction 
between his ſaying, that he lets fall no Honours ; and tel- 


ling us but four Lines afterwards, That 
Ona Glory ſhed, 4 brighter is diſplay. 
Beſides this, there ſcems to be ſome Lnnpr opries'y in this Line : 


Unfaded holds the Colour of his Fate. 


Since every body knows, that the ſplendid Solemmity which 
our Author undertakes to celebrate in this Poem, Was 
r d by his Patron's not Holding his Colour. 


To 
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„„ 
-To this follows a Character of his Patron, in which all. 
the different Virtues, good Qualities, and great Accompliſh- 
ments of Mankind, are very juſtly included, I will quote, 


,——only the two laſt : 


His Council guides, his Temper chears our Je, 
And ſmiling, gives three Kingdoms cauſe to (mile. 


Me will readily admit that his Counſel (not Council, unleſs 
we are to ſuppoſe that the whole Conncil-Board is under 
his Direction) does, in ſome meaſure, guide our He, and 
that his Temper chears it ; but that one Smile upon his 
powerful Lips is able to put three large Kingdoms into the 
ſame pleaſant Humour, ſeems to be a Compliment ſome- 
what too high-ſtrain'd for any Subject; it is all that can be 
faid, in the very height of a Panegyrical Rapture, upon the 
Royal Smile even of the moſt Gracious Prince in Chri/ten- 
dom. Indeed the Poets ſometimes tickle the Vanity of their 
Miſtreſſes, or the Pride of their Patroneſſes agreeably e- 
nough in this manner; and particularly Mr. Pope, who ſays 
very prettily, OS 


Belinda ſil d, and all the World was gay. 


But it ought to be conſider d, that almoſt any Strain of 
Flattery is excuſable to the Ladies, which would appear 
nauſeous and contemptible, when apply'd to any Man, un- 
der the Degree of a Sovereign Monarch. 

Our Author goes on thus: 


Foy then to Britain, bleſt with ſuch a Son; 
To Walpole Foy, by whom the Prize is won ; 
Who, nobly conſcious, meets the Smiles of Fate; 
True Greatneſs lies in daring to be Great, 
tow 


Does not our Author, in theſe Lines, ſeem to intimate that 
his Pat ron s only Title to his /ate Honours conſiſts in having 
the BolYneſs to deſire them? I always thought, that Frau- 
Greatneſs lay in Virtue and Merit, and not merely in 
Daring and Arrogance ; for at this rate c, Ch—s, 


and F. , and twenty other impudent, audacious Fellows, 
whom I could mention, have as good a Title to the Garter, 


as this Author's Patron. If this be complimenting, who + 


would not write. Panegyriek & 
He proceeds in the ſame extraordinary manner: 


Let Daſtard Souls or Aſfctation run 

To Shades, nor wear bright Honours fairly won; 
Such Men prefer, miſled by falſe Applauſe, _ 
The Pride of Modeſty to Virtue's Cauſe. 


| Whom the Author may endeavour to point out by the 
odious Term of Daſtard Souls, I ſhall not preſume to de- 
termine; but methinks he might have ſpared his Severity 
upon that old- faſhion d Virtue call d Modeſy, which, in this 


Age, does not ſeem to want any Diſcountenancing; our 


Modern Great Men being more remarkable for craving 
and anticipating Honours without any juſt Pretenſions, than 
for reſuſing to wear them, when they are really their Due: 
for I believe I may aſſert, that our Author's Patron and Pa- 


triot is the only Perſon who has been found, of late Years, 


more * defirous to deſerve Honours, than to wear them. 
But we ſhall be fully convinced of the Judgment of this 
Author, or of the Modeffy of thoſe who employ'd him. by 
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5 (10) 
the following Lines, which ſtrike at the very Root of the 
Britiſh Peerage, and therefore tend to make his Patron 


ſfuſpected, enuied, and hated, inſtead of rendering him o 
pular and beloved; which ought certainly to be the great 
Aim of a Panegyrical Writer. Th | MV 


* 


Cuſtom the Garter long confin d to few, - 
And gave to Birth exalted Virtue's Due. 
WaLPeoLE has thrown the proud Encloſure down; © 
And high Deſert embraces fair Renown. "6 
Tho rival'd, let the Peerage ſmiling ee 
(Smiling in. juſtice to their own Degree) 
This proud Reward by Majeſty beftow'd 

On Worth like that, from whence the Peerage flow'd. 


Which implies, in the ſtrongeſt manner, that moſt of thoſe: 
great Peers, who have lately been honour'd with this moſt 
Noble Order, ow'd it intirely to their Birth, without any 
other Pretenfions from their Virtue, Integrity, or Abilities. 
It is juſt as much as to ſay: © My Lords, your Grand- 


3 fathers and Great Grandfathers were a Set of very worthy 


<« honeſt Men, and almoſt as deſerving of the Garter as my 
« Patron; but as for yourſelves, you are a parcel of * * 

Could our Author, in all the Luxuriancy of his Imagina- 
tion, find out no other Method of cxalting his Patron, than 
by ſacrificing the firſt Names of the Br:zzſh Nobility at his 
Altar? Does he think that that Great Miniſter will be ſo 


blind, as well as partial, as to ſmile upon this, or look up- 


on ſuch an Inſult upon the moſt Noble Knights his Com- 


panions as any Compliment upon himſelf? Or if he ſhould, 


inn 
can we PORN that ſuch. 17 * Smiles will be free * 
Cenſure? But this is not all: 


WIALrolE bas thrown the proud Encloſure down 


T, hrowing n old Encloſures is generally look d upon as 
a thing of very dangerous and pernicious Conſequence; and 
therefore, by no means, a proper Point to be inſiſted upon. 
by a mercenary Poet. This is what Sir RoBERTS Enemies 
| have been willing to ſ#ggeſt3.and what, I doubt not, he 
will, upon all Occaſions, take pains to deny. But how has 
He #hrown down this Encloſure? He only accepted of the 
Sovereign's Favour, who has a power by his Prerogative to 
beſtow Honours: on whom he pleaſes, without the Imputa- 
tion, I hope, of throwing down old Encloſures ; whereas, 
to make Scnſe of our Author, and impute this to his 
Patron in any reſpect, we. muſt - ſuppoſe (which is a 
molt ridiculous Suppoſition) That Sir R I did 
not receive this Honour from the King, but had a Power 

1% confer it on himſelf. . 65 
his heavy Charge is not only a very 1 Return 
from our Author to his Patron for his late Favours, whe- 
ther partial or impartial ; but alſo a moſt unjuſt Imputa- 
tion in itſelf: for I will be bold to. affirm, that no Mini- 
er, for theſe many Reigns paſt, has been more active and 
induſtrious in keeping up our National Encloſures, than 
this Gentleman; * is a Truth, as I apprehend, fo no- 
torious, that 1 could have thought it an Inaignity upon his 
ae to give any Inſtances of it, had not our Author, by 
8 fal an Imputation, made it neceſſary. I am therefore 
9 put this Scribler in mind (for Lam ſure no body 
OK can have forgot it ) of the ſurprizing manner in'which ” 
he recover'd: us, by his inimitable SEH and Addreſs, from 
the general Calamity and Diſtraction which the late South- 
B 3 | Ses 
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Sea Scheme had involved us in: for had not He come in 


to our Relief at that Time, ſome of our ſtrongeſt and 


moſt valuable Encloſures would have been in danger of 


being thrown down; but by his ſeaſonable Aſſiſtance and 

dextrous Management, we were happily preſervd. The 
ſame invariable Zeal for our Conſtitution, and maintainin 

the Encloſures of Great Britain, has diſcovered itſelf in 
every part of his ſubſequent Adminiſtration. When was 
there a more free and uncorrupted Parliament; or a Bench 
of more eminent, learned, and pious Biſbaps? When was 
Merit more equally rewarded, the Places of Truſt lodged 


in abler Hands, or Favours more impartially beſtow'd ? When 


were Taxes more ſparingly raiſed, Expences more cau- 
tiouſly avoided, or any ambitious ſiniſter Deſigns leſs pur- 
ſued? We are publickly aſſured, that the national Debt 
fins gradually under his Hands, and is in a fair way of 
being ſpeedily diſcharged; even though it were to be in- 
creaſed to a much larger Sum. Can all, or any part of 
this be called throwing down Enrloſures, or ought any 
Man to be excuſed for making ſo bold an Aﬀertion? Nay, 
in the very Inſtance which our Poet has mention d, he is not 
only monſtroufly inolegumt in his Panegyrick, but egre- 
gioufly wrong in his Reaſoning; for, though I cannot agree 
with him in his Republican Infinuation, That no manner 
of Regard ought to be paid to Hirth, or Deſtent from 
great and worthy Anceſtors; yet 1 am always ready to al- 
low, that Virtus and Merit, though not hereditary, have 
an equal Title to Diſtinction. I cannot therefore be of 
this Author's Opinion, that conferring the Order of the 
Garter upon x Man of ſuch uncommon Virtues and A. 


_ bilities as his Patren, is, in any ſort, rhrowing down its 
Encloſures; unleſs he can ſhew me where that Honour 


might have been more properly and decently beſtow d. 


©. = 
Eider 18, by this time, fully convinced, 


I believe every 


either that our Author had a malicious Defign' of rratth- 


eing this eminent Putriot, under a pretence of etollin 

him]; or elſe, that he is a very wrong-heate# Sp cophunt 
and has the worſt knack at F/artery of any Man Iivins. 
I am myſelf inclined to believe the former, and eſpecially 
from what follows, which ſeems to contain a moſt per- 
nicious Meaning, and ill natur d Prediction: 


Though ſtrong the twanging Nerve, and drawn aright, 

Short is the winged Arrow's npward Flight ; 

But if an Fagle it transfix on high, 

Lodg d in the Wound, it ſoars into the Shy. 

Thus, while I ſing thee with unequal Lays, 

And wound perhaps that Worth T mean to praiſe ; 
Zet I tranſtend myſelf, IT rife'm Fame, 

Not lifted by my Genius; but my Theme. 


In order to underſtand the pozgnant _ of theſe Lines, 
we muſt carry in our mind, that by the Eagle our Author 
means the Noble Plebeian Knight, as by the Arrow he 
means the Panegyriſt, who makes no ſcruple to wound 
his Patron, in this deſperate manner, in order to exalr 
himſelf'; for it is to be obſery'd, that the Eagle indeed, 
when thus transfi d, makes a ſudden ſhoot upwards, as 
his /a/# Effort, iti the giddy Agomies of Death: But the 

Poet will inform us what is the Conſequence 3 


— Tolluntur in Altum, 
Ut lapſu graviore ruant. 
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Let us moſt ardently pray, for the ſake of this Nation, 
that ſo malicious a Prophecy may never be fulfill d; and 
that this great Miniſter, and ſbining Patriot may be no 
longer inſulted by any ſuch geg ning Sycophants, who 
Haot their Arrows againſt him in this ſecret manner. 


